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KING CANNOT. 


The King :—Back, I say. By THIS MIGHTY WAND, BACK, OR I LL BALK THINE APPROPRIATION 
AND TRY ——— 


The Jester :-—Ow!! 
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ONSIGNOR CAPEL sent a dispatch to this office eight 

days ago asking space fora reply to the few notes ap- 

pended to his letter in Lirz. A telegram was sent in return, to 

weicome the distinguished theologian’s screed, but up to the hour 

of going to press no word has been received from him. We are 

led to infer that either the MONSIGNOR’s time has been too much 

engrossed to admit of his resuming the lance in our petty tour- 

ney, or that his most valuable promised letter has gone astray. 
In justice to him, this notice becomes necessary. 

* * * 
CORRESPONDENT of our sagacious contemporary, The 


Boston Post, is led to believe that the wreck of the ‘‘ City | 


of Columbus ” was due to the standard variation of the compass. 
This is no doubt true, but there is some scientific ground for the 
belief that if the vessel had been in charge of men who knew a 
lighthouse from the full moon, the compass might not have 
varied quite so disastrously. To attempt to cover up the reckless- 


ness which caused such terrible loss is to be accessory to a crime. 
* * * 


kings when the Rev. Mr. THANKFUL SMITH opened the 
first jack-pot at the regular meeting of the Thompson Street 
PoKER CLUvB, Saturday evening. Mr. Gus JOHNSON saw that a 
powerful brew of mischief was at hand, and prudently laid down 
two pair; while Mr, CYANIDE WHIFFLEsS, who had a severe cold, 
a pair of eights, and very little horse sense, came in. 
‘*T rise dat two dollahs,” said Mr. WILLIAMS, quietly, but 
with truculence of intent. 
‘*Yo’ ’s gittin’ too brash,” rejoined the Rev. Mr. SMITH, 


testily. ‘‘ Ef yo’ tinks yo’’s de Vandybilk er dis pahty, jess—jess | 


stack ’em up. I rise yo’ six dollahs.” 


Mr. WILLIAMS considered for a moment, during which time he | 
thoughtfully examined the cards which with great foresight he | 


had previously pinned to the leg of the table. 
‘*T calls,” he said, at length. 
Mr. WHIFFLEs fled. 
The Rev. Mr. SMITH dealt Mr. WILLIAMS two cards, and 
conscientiously helped himself to the last ten-spot remaining in 
the pack. He then banged the honored wallet on the table and said: 


“Gimme two cyards.” . 





| still breathing heavily. 
| against the floor until the landlord on the floor above was im- 


| pressed with the idea that the Club was refreshing itself with a 
R. TOOTER WILLIAMS had a bad eye and several 
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**’Leven dollahs.” 

“T calls yo’,” said Mr. WILLIAMs, secretly unpinning the 
hidden hand, and counting out the money. 

The Rev. Mr. SMITH swept the pot into his pocket. 

“ Wha—whadjer doin’ ?” gasped Mr. WILLIAMS, aghast at this 
unparliamentary proceeding. 

‘*Fo’ tens,” said the Rev. Mr. SMITH, showing down that 
remarkable hand. ‘‘ How many freckles yo’ got on yo’ han’ ?”’ 
he inquired. 

‘* T’se—I’se jess—jess clum over yo’ tens,” said Mr. WILLIAMS, 
with an effort to be calm and look honest. 

‘*Shome up,” said the reverend gentleman. 

Mr. WILLIAMS unfolded four jacks. They were all there. 

‘‘Wharjer get um?” was the next point in the Rev. Mr. 
SMITH’s catechism. 


“ Outen de pack, er course,” said Mr. WILLIAMS, breathing hard. 

The Rev. Mr. SMITH’s reply was to reach over and weave his 
fingers firmly through the roots of. Mr. WILLIAMS’s hair. Then 
he thrashed around the room with him for a few excited minutes 
and then sat down upon him. Mr. WILLIAMS still breathed heavily. 

‘* Wharjer get dem jacks ?” 

‘Outen de pack,” again responded Mr. WILLIAMS, making a 
feeble effort to get up. 

The Rev. Mr. SMITH butted his head nineteen times against 
the floor with great rapidity and violence, and again inquired softly: 

‘* Wharjer gettum ?” 

“Outen de pack. Leggo my kinks,” urged Mr. WILLIAMs, 
Again his head was butted violently 


solo on the bass drum. 

‘* Whar—jer—git—dem—jacks?” inquired 
SMITH, emphasing each word with a double butt. 

“* Outen—de—” here Mr. WILLIAMS faltered. 

‘* Outen de what?” asked the Rev. Mr. SMITH with a tem- 
porary cessation of hostilities. 

“* De bug,” said Mr. WILLIAMS, doggedly. ‘‘ Lemme up.” 

The Rev. Mr. SMITH unloaded himself from Mr. WILLIAMS’ 
abdomen, rose, crossed the room and possessed himself of the 
extra cards pinned to the table. 

“ Dis whadjer call de dug?” he asked. 

** Vezzah,” said Mr. WILLIAMs, gloomy but respectful. 

The Rev. Mr. SMITH assumed his overcoat. Then he replied 
to Mr. WILLIAMS. 


the Rev. Mr. 


‘Toot, by de prowishuns of rule sixty fo’, yo am suspended 
till de next meetin’, an’ doan yo’ work de bug no mo’. Mistah 
CYANIDE WHIFFLES an’ GUS JOHNSON will now come down ter 


| de s’loon an rassle wif a sassenger an’ some beer.” 


The Club then adjourned. 
Mr. WILLIAMS breathed heavily. 




















ANXIOUS TO PLEASE. 


Mr. Dudley Villiers (who writes poetry “just for relaxation, you know”): 1 SEE YOU HAVE MY VERSES, 
Mrs. GREEN ; HAVE YOU READ THEM? 


Mrs. G.: Ou! Yes, I ALMOST KNOW THEM BY HEART. 


Mr. D. V. (with a little thrill): Rearry! 
Mrs. G.: Yes, INDEED! I READ THE CHILDREN TO SLEEP WITH THEM EVERY NIGHT. 





AT THE CONFESSIONAL. 


(RONDEAUX). 
I. 
N priestly guise he sat to hear 
Confession, he whose lips austere 
Once laughed below a long mustache, 
What time he swung a sabretache 
And swaggered as a cavalier ! 


He donned this garb once when his ear 
Heard, at a masked ball, troth-plight clear. 
*T was one who marked the soldier’s sash 
In priestly guise. 


Later his sword upon love's bier 
He laid; left all life held most dear, 
Curbing his froward blood’s hot dash, 
Till, mortified by fast and lash, 
What carnal onslaughts need he fear 
In priestly guise ? 
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There, to the stall, one eve she came, 

A lady free of outward blame ; 
Heart-heavy, heart-sore, none the less, 
For all her rustling, silken dress 

And diamonds in the dusk aflame ! 


He heard that voice absolvement claim, 
Whose tones of old—dear Lord, the same !— 
Made, at the opera, gallants press 

There to the stall. 


He heard her whisper but one name— 
He, whose strong love years failed to tame. 
Vain had been all his strife and stress ! 
He strangled as he strove to bless, 
Feeling how sure was fate’s last aim 
There to the stall ! 


JOHN Moran. 
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SYMPATHY. 


Poor THINGS! HE’s SO DREADFULLY THIN I’M 
SURE THERE ’LL NEVER BE ENOUGH TO GO AROUND. 





A PROTEST AGAINST PHILISTINISM. 


HERE are books which should be punctuated 
throughout with interrogation marks, and 
“The Pagans,” by Arlo Bates, is one of them. Per- 
petual conundrums, born of doubt and disgust with 
the accepted order of things, are uncomfortable read- 
ing. 
age man to be forced to mentally comment on every 
page, “I give it up.” Perhaps the best motto for 
this story would have been : 
** An infant crying in the night, 
An infant crying for the light, 
And with no language but a cry.”’ 


It is not conducive to the happiness of the aver- | 


| substitution of convention for conviction.” 


It suggests the desirability of some mental and moral 
paregoric or soothing syrup as a cure for the trouble. 

The Pagans were a band of Boston artists and lite- 
rary men who “ represented the protest of the artistic 
soul against shams. They stood for sincerity above 
everything ; for utter honesty in art, in life, im man- 
ners and morals alike. To them Philistinism was the 
They, 
therefore, had no tolerance for dogma or authority. 


| One may sympathize with these iconoclasts, but when 


| he looks around for the new and fairer gods which 
they would have him worship he sees only the un- 
| sightly fragments of the old statues which have been 


hurled from their pedestals. Slavery to a c.eed may 


| be bad enough, but it won’t help matters to believe 


that “art is the universal, where religion is the pro- 
vincial,” or that “a man’s soul is a matter of very lit- 
tle moment as compared to his imagination.” On the 
latter principle Col. Sellers or Eli Perkins might be 


| canonized. 


The chief characteristic of the book is its epigrams. 


| It may be said of them as once was said of Emerson’s, 
' some are “true and not new,” others are “new and 


, 


not true.” Among the best of them are the following : 


| “ New York is the home of barbarism and Boston of 


refuge for a nature like that.” 


Philistinism ; while Cincinnati is a chromo imitation 
of both.” “ The subtlest form Of hypocrisy often 
consists in what we call being honest with ourselves.” 
“ The whole history of mankind is a protest against 
death.” ‘Principle is only formulated policy.” 
Among the worst of them are : “ Emerson lacked the 
loftiness of vice ; he was eternally narrow.” “A lie is 
only the truth agreeably and effectively told.” “I 
should never be satisfied with anything short of omni- 
potence and omniscience, and annihilation is the only 
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T has been said by Cobden that we must remain 
ignorant of the social condition of Turkey because 

it is indescribable. Some little glimpse, however, into 
the inner life of the people is afforded us in the book 


| before us, “ A Tragedy at Constantinople,” written by 
| Leila-Hanoum—hanoum being the title given to Turk- 


ish ladies, and meaning madam or lady. This little 
story is strictly historical, and of our own times. Some 
of the characters are still living, and the translator 
assutes the reader that he will find in the book a 
faithful and graphic delineation of Moslem society. 
There is a pleasant Oriental, “ Arabian-Nights ” flavor 


| about the tale which enables us to read, without flinch- 
| ing, of horrors that ought to freeze our blood. Some- 


how the horrors and the houris get mixed up in our 
minds, so that in the end we do not care very much 
about either. 

The book is worth reading. The revolution of 1870, 


_ ending in the deposition and subsequent suicide of 


the Sultan (Abdul-Aziz) is well described. 
; H. S. H. 


A WORLD women live in, is a world of trouble. 
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Unreasonable Old Party: 
THROUGH WITH YOU, EH? 
A WHILE LONGER. 


THOUGHT 1 HAD GOT 
JusT COME DOWN HERE 





FASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE. 


[SPECIAL CORRESPONDENCE TO THE HOME JUMBLE. ] 


_ majestic proportions. 


131 


reception at the home of the bride was a grand affair, and the 
crush was tremendous, as there were more than five thousand in- 
vitations issued, nearly all of which were responded to. Moreices 
furnished an elegant supper, and has kindly promised to furnish us 
with a copy of the bill, the items of which we will have the 
pleasure of shortly publishing. Mr. and Mrs, Slim have char- 
tered the entire first cabin of one of the White Star steamers, and 
will sail for Europe next week. 





BE thou as solemn as a pump and as silent as a tombstone, and 
thou wilt be called full of wisdom. 





TRUTH is stranger than friction. 


COMMENTS ON “THE NEXT PRESIDENCY.” 
(NY. Y. Half-Breed Gazette.) 


HE Hon. Wayne MacVeagh, in a recent article in the Cen- 
tury magazine, gives an able review of the political situa- 
tion. It is easy to see that in drawing the ideal President, the 
eminent lawyer has had in view the familiar form of the Hon. J. 
G. Blaine, of Maine. 
(The Shiner.) 


Ex-Attorney-General MacVeagh has drawn an exceedingly 
graceful picture of Hon. W. S. Holman, of Indiana, as the 
coming President of the United States in an able article in the 
last number of the Century. 


(The N. Y. Tammanyerat.) 


Mr. John Kelly’s boom for the next Presidency is assuming 
In a paper on the ‘* Next Presidency” in 
the last issue of the Century, even the most superficial reader 


| will at once recognize the ‘‘ liniments” of our great leader. 


AST Monday evening a wedding that had been eagerly. an- 


ticipated by others as well as the contracting parties, came 
off in the new and fashionable church of St. Olaff, where a few 
more unrented pews may now be secured at prices ranging from 


one to two thousand dollars per year, and Mr. Slim, a haditue | 


of the most exclusive society, was united in the holy government 
bonds of matrimony to Miss Minnie Flash, only daughter of the 
well-known billionaire. Miss Flash is a charming brunette, 
seventeen years and six months old, stands fourteen hands high 
in her dancing slippers, and has a record of fifty thousand a year. 
She was educated abroad, and is a remarkable linguist, being 
proficient in all modern languages, including even her mother 
tongue. Many of our fashionable people will remember the 
magnificent and brilliant entertainment that marked her entrance 
into society four winters since. 

The bride wore a dress entirely of lace, trimmed with the same 
material, costing, it is said, a square twenty-five thousand dollars, 
and the chef d’@uvre of Mad. Donavan. In lieu of the ordinary 
bouquet, she carried in her hand a check for one million dollars, 
the gift of her father. Orange blossoms, from Plunder, and in 
fact all flowers having lately been voted by the best society, as being 
entirely too inexpensive for these occasions, she wore instead a 
superb tiara of gems of the clearest water, procured from the 
well-known firm of Tiffin & Co., who keep constantly on hand 
a large stock of ornaments, which can be rented on very reason- 
able terms, with moderate security. A notable feature of the 
ceremony was the presence in the church of a whole company of 
the Seventh Regiment, in full uniform, with accoutrements, who 
escorted the bridal party to the altar and back. This is a new 
wrinkle of society, and is bound to become very popular. The 
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(An Interview with Fohn Sherman.) 
‘*Have you seen Mr. MacVeagh’s paper on the “ Next Presi- 
dency?” 
“Yes, sir, and I may say that it is exceedingly gratifying to 
me to have that gentleman come out with such material aid for 
my advancement.” 


(How President Arthur Regards It.) 


‘* He has drawn a very vivid picture, but this ‘boom,’ as you 
newspaper men call it, is too premature, and may ruin my chances. 
I was fishing off Fire Island one Sunday afternoon with some of 
the boys, and was having immense luck trolling, when just as I 
was hauling in a twenty-pound blue, we took a tack and the 
boom floored me. I fear this is MacVeagh’s intention. I must 
leave you now, as Mr. Ochiltree’s dinner to Bismarck is at eight. 
Alick, I’m going to eat lobster salade to-night, so you ’d better 
have the Secretary of the Interior here when I come home.” 

Here the President put a full-blown Jacqueminot in his lappel 
and skipped airily away. 


(Zx-Hon. Roscoe Conkling.) 

‘‘It is very evident that Mr. MacVeagh’s mind was upon me 
when he wrote that article.” 
(Ditto Platt.) 
‘“* Me too.” 
(Mrs. Hayes’ Husband.) 
‘* She says it’s me and I dassent say ’t aint !” 
J. BR. 





THE many are called (candidates) but one is chosen. 
I HAVE N’T no idea.—The remark of the blind man to the girl 
who wanted him to admire the scenery. 








EvuPHEMISMS are all very well in their way, but when it comes 
to saying that St. Stephen-was ‘‘ rocked to sleep,’’ it is carrying 
the thing a little too far. 





THE SPRING POET. 


HEN the sun has thawed the snow, 

When once more the flowers blow ; 
When the birds begin to sing, 
Blythe at the return of Spring, 
Then the poet-in his den, 
Seizing on a brand-new pen, 
Inks it gayly, murmuring, 
Let me, too, begin to sing 


Hours doth the poet toil, 

Wasting quarts of midnight oil ; 

Till his work complete he sees, 

Full of blossoms, lambs and trees, 
Birds, and brooks, and April skies— 
Joyously the poet cries : 

I must do but one thing more, 

Send it to the editor !”’ 


Waits the poet anxiously 
For the editor’s reply. 
Smiles the poet, full of hope, 
As he breaks the envelope. 
It contains a printed slip— 
Dies the laughter from his lip, 
As it dawns upon his mind 
That his poem is declined ! 
SopuHie ST, G. LAWRENCE. 





THE ESTIMABLE CONVICT. 


ZRA BELKINSOP was the son of most excellent 
and religious parents. He passed his childhood 


‘iit. 


| but five months. 


| became even moré maliciously wicked than he had been 


_ simply strangled the child. Ezra used to keep looking 





warders all resigned in turn. They said they were too | 
sinful to be the keepers of such a man, and they indi- | 
vidually asked his blessing when they went away. 

The attention of the Governor was soon called to| 
the beautiful character of Ezra Belkinsop, and a 
pardon was easily secured after Ezra had been confined 
Ezra prayed for several hours and| 
wept silently a long time the night before his departure. | 
No sooner had he left the prison, however, than he 


before he went in. On the most trying occasions he 
refused to give any evidence of possessing a single 
good point. The little child that crept into bed with 
him one night, and confidingly threw its soft, round 
arms about his neck and pressed its warm, smooth 
cheek against his hairy face, did not make him resolve 
for a moment to be a better man in the future. He 


anxiously around for a chance to be wicked. 

After a short time Ezra went back to prison on a 
life sentence, and immediately he became the uncom-| 
fortably good man he had been before. He was so’ 





| very good that his fellow convicts were infected with} 


| goodness through him. 


Praying became so prevalent) 
on all sides that the prison might well have been mis-| 
taken for a European monastery. Of course, the| 
prison officers could n’t stand this; they begged leave! 


| to go away somewhere and repent. 


in an atmosphere of Bible texts and admirable pre- | 


cepts, and surrounded by companions of such exemp- 
lary goodness that they were always lurking in ambush 
for an opportunity to forgive some one. Yet Ezra 
Belkinsop was thoroughly bad. There was no soft 
spot in his heart, no good side to his character. ; 
The village clergyman said that everybody had their 


Inside of a year Ezra was again pardoned by a well- 
meaning but ignorant Governor, and again he went 
and wallowed in a career of crime. He is now re- 
turned to prison, and I am daily expecting to hear of 


_ his pardon ; but really I cannot understand why, when 
| a man makes a good convict, the whole community, 


good points if we would only go about in the right | 


way to find them. So the worthy man would take 
Ezra into his study, and with tears in his eyes plead 


with him and entreat him to give his virtuous inclina- | 


tions achance. Once when the good clergyman had 
tried many ways of touching Ezra’s heart in vain, he 
bethought himself of another expedient. 


He brought | 


his sweet, cooing little daughter—a tender, innocent | 
thing—for Ezra to look at and be softened ; but Ezra | 


gleefully set her clothes on fire and ran. 

As Ezra grew up he became worse and worse, and 
finally he was sentenced to twenty years’ hard labor in 
the state prison. No sooner was he shut up in jail 
than he changed most suddenly and completely. He 
became oppressively good. He spent most of his 
nights in praying, and often in the daytime he would 
beg the overseer in the workshop to give him a short 
respite for prayer and thanksgiving. ‘Time and again 


on Sundays, and in odd moments of leisure, the warders | 
would find him sitting in his cell with his eyes filled | 


with tears. When they asked him why he was so sad, 
he would only sob “ Mother, Mother!” 
One day a sweet little girl came through the prison, 
and when Ezra saw her he broke out into an agony of 
convulsive sobs. 





} 
| 
| 
| 


headed by the Governor, should conspire to turn him 
into a bad citizen. 


ERNEST L. THAYER. 


IN MEMORIAM. 


E is dead! He is dead! 
Struck on the head 
By a brick from a chimney descending. 
And oh! we are sadder, 
But we know up the ladder 
Our dear little Willie’s ascending. 


No flowers. Philadelphia Ledger please copy. 





Ir is probable that beef tea was invented about the 
time Henry VIII. dissolved the Papal bull. 





Why isa convert to the Catholic Church like a) 
virtuous goose ?—Because she sticks to the Propa- 
ganda. 





A FURNITURE dealer in this city advertises cradles 


The turnkeys, the overseers, and | at bed rock prices. 





























TO J. B. 


OURAGE thou hast, John Bull, and strength 
and skill, 
Heaping thine isle with gain from weaker races, 
Thy trade must force its channels where it will, 
Flaunting the red cross flag in all their faces 
Who stand where thy hard eye a profit traces. 
Ireland and the East writhe under thee; within, WSR 
Progress with poverty, by George, is rife ; 
And that old man who, in thy present need, 
Would thy blind, scoffing souls to justice win, 


For fit reward must win in nobler strife. 


. SON. 
ZF SS 
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THE CAT BATTERY. 
(PATENTED APRIL 1, 1883.) 


S early as 2306 B.c., Sarcophagus, the Egyptian 
philosopher, accidentally discovered the electric 


energy of the cat. Having accidentally sat upon his 
private cat one evening, while that pampered animal 
was taking a nap in the arm-chair, he was surprised to 
find himself enriched with a violently galvanic sensa- 
tion, together with a sudden desire to stand up and 
say something. Subsequent investigations led him to 
the conclusion that the energy of the.cat, like latent 
heat, might be developed by sudden compression. He 
gave this theory to the world in a celebrated treatise 
which he wrote that night on the mantel-piece ; but 
eventually died without discovering the true nature of 
the phenomenon. But after this the domestic Egyptian 
cat was never sat upon—a fact which gave rise to the 
modern belief that it was a sacred animal. Two 
centuries later, Obeliskus Mummi, the famous meta- 
physician of Memphis, while experimenting with two 
cats suspended from a clothes-line, observed that a 
strong repulsion existed between them, but was ignor- 
ant of its cause. Various other philosophers com- 
mented upon cats, and endeavored to explain this 
phenomena, but it remained for Benjamin Franklin to 
reveal the long hidden secret. Franklin’s attention 
was called to the subject in a curious way. To weight 
his electrical kite, he had suspended to it, by the tail, 
his cook’s cat. A thunder-cloud was passing at the 
time, and Franklin noticed the hairs of the animal’s 
continuation separate and stand on end. This, he 
knew, was a sign of excitement, and he at once con- 
cluded that the excitement was electrical. 

The results of his subsequent investigations are too 
well known to need reference; and the Franklin 
Theory of Cats is that great man’s chiefest glory. 

With this brief introduction we come now to practical 
elucidation of the principle upon 
” | which the Cat Battery works. 





Cats, according to Tyndall, are 
either electro-positive or electro- 
negative. When in the neutral 
state (see Plate I.) both fluids are 

| combined, and the most sensitive 

| galvanometer can detect no cur- 
rent. Thus insulated, neither A 
nor B exhibits either attraction 

| or repulsion for surrounding ob- 
jects, excepting for a hot stove or 
apiece of fish. But this affinity, 

| according to the recent investi- 

| gations of Siemens and -Halske, 

‘is the result of chemical and not 
electrical attraction. 








PLATE I. 
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Now, however, let us submit electro-positive cat A 
and electro-negative cat B to exciting influences (see 
Plate II). 





PLATE Il. 


Instantly we observe the development of electrical 
energy—A being strongly positive that he is the better 
cat, while B is as violently negative. This, as has been 
proved by the experiments of Prescott, Edison, and 
others, is due to induction ; each cat trying to. induce 
the other to believe he is n’t afraid. 

This electrical state of activity is accompanied by 
all the well-known electro-static phenomena. The 
hairs of each cat stand on end, and surrounding 
objects—such as bootjacks, soap, cough-medicine 
bottles, and crockery—may be attracted with great 
velocity from distances of 100 to 250 feet. 

Cats are absolute non-conductors. This fact was 
discovered in 1876 by Gerritt Smith, while vainly en- 
deavoring to conduct a cat out of the coal cellar. It 
might be urged, therefore, that they had high internal 
resistance. This is not true. The external resistance 
(again glance at Plate II) is very high, but the in- 
ternal resistance is never over one Ohm (“’ome” or 
“home,” to give German, English and American 
terms), while in many cases it is less, as is witnessed 
by the fact that there are 1,317,009 ohmless cats in 
this city alone. But while the in- 
ternal resistance is surprisingly low, 
| the intensity is so high that by in- 
| ductive influence alone two cat 
| elements can maintain a whole 
neighborhood in a state of electric- 
al excitement for hours. 

To utilize the currents generated 
by the action of the Cat Battery, 
and at the same time make it more 
constant, we resort to a simple 
contrivance, inYented by the as- 
sistant electrician of the Eastern 
Union Telegraph Company. It 
consists simply (see Plate III) of 
a bifurcated metallic spring-jack 
pin with a 20 Ib. grip at a--a, | 
provided with a binding screw s ' 
and hole to insert wire at ¢. It is 
applied as shown in Plate IV—the spring-jack grip- 
ping the tail Z’ at 4 and the conductor being ‘unserted 
and bound by the spring s._ 
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One complete set or couple of cat elements having, 
according to Haskins,-a potential of 47 volts, the 
simplest form of medical battery is that shown in 
Plate V. The metallic tub is filled with hot or cold 
water or both from the faucets MM. The elements 


AB are thus excited, and the continuous current | 


passes from the spring-jacks cc to F and B, forming 
a complete circuit through the patient, as shown. 











PLATE V. 


As the cat elements reverse themselves very often 
during the action of the battery, no pole changer is 
required. The pressure of the spring-jacks cc is 
found to keep the current constant for a considerable 
time, although Bunnell recommends that both ele- 
ments, A and B, be well amalgamated with turpentine 
while setting the battery up. 

Uniting a high electro-motive force with a quantity 
of many farads, the cat battery is found useful for the 
production of the arc light. Tillotson’s arrangement 
is probably the best of these, and is shown in Plate 
VI. The electro-positive element is connected by 
stout copper wire to the lamp 5S by the binding post 
B, and the electro-negative element similarly to B’. 
The sum of battery resistance at / will be found to 
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exactly balance that of the arc JV, hence no regulator 
is required, and a constant current is thus maintained 
until the battery wears itself out. 

For batteries of high tension and immense quantity, 
four or more couples may be connected for intensity, 


me Ge 














PLATE 


as shown in Plate VII. The couplings C C C C are 
of No. 18 copper, wound very tightly, and moistened 
with mustard. The terminal spring jacks S S' are of 
extra power, and convey the current to the discharger 
X, between the poles of which a vivid torrent of sparks 
will pass as long as the battery is in action. Sterns’ 
recent investigations show that four such complete 
sets will develope a current whose energy is 9,000 volts 
and whose quantity is 640 farads. The only drawback 
to the Cat Battery is found in the wear and tear of 
material, but as the supply in New York and Hoboken 
is practically inexhaustible, the Eastern Union Tele- 
graph Company has found it to be the most econom- 
ical in use. H. G. C. 


VI. 


























, 





PLATE VII. 
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THE THompson St. COTERIE, BY PARTICULAR REQUEST, VISITS THE PARK. 














Mr. TooTeER WILLIAMS 


UNDERTAKES TO SHOW THEM WHAT CRACK SKATING REALLY IS. 








POPULAR DISEASES AND HOW TO | then produces his royal straight flush. This produces 


ACQUIRE THEM. 





IV.—RHEUMATISM. 


HEUMATISM is said to besomewhat chronic 
when a person has enjoyed it for forty-three 
years and dies before the last medicine taken could 
produce its legitimate effect. This argues in favor of 
rheumatism as a desirable disease. 
It is a spicy disease; for, like Lirg, it has many 
varieties, which are too numerous to mention. 


It is not found in sacred or profane history by a _ 


person who does not search the authorities. 

Among the easiest ways to obtain rheumatism is to 
sit in a draft without a coat, to bet the limit on an ace 
flush and get into a perspiration. The other fellow 


| comment upon Miss Blazes (given name Helen), which 
| rheumatism does also. 


Diatomes never have rheumatism ; but as the gen- 


_ eral reader is not presumed to know what a diatome is, 


this is not a fact of popular moment. 

A fairly good way to obtain rheumatism is to read a 
newspaper fresh from the press, while the morning 
dew still hangs around it. 

Another means is to “take cold.” The person from 
whom it is taken rarely objects and never prosecutes. 

Rheumatism can also be secured by persons who 
have a talent for it, who get wet in a rain or otherwise 
and allow the clothes to dry on the body. 

It is good to have a stock of rheumatism in the 
house when a life insurance agent calls. If none is 
on hani it can be obtained by carrying said agent 


} 
* 


inl, een 


i 





LIFE 


139 





bodily to the fourth story, dropping him out of the 
window, and then drinking nine iced lemonades with- | 
“— sticks. 

A daisy rheumatism, so to speak, is found in the | 
green sward, if the applicant will turn out to lie—on | ° 
the grass in ‘December. | 

Short-breathed persons can get a good, substantial | 
rheumatism by processionizing on each centennial of | 
Evacuation Day, which usually occurs on a rainy 24th | 
of November. 

As there is nothing particularly funny about rheu- 
matism, it will be dropped here, with the reminder that 
it is “fun for the druggist but hardly for the patient.” 

FRED. C. VALENTINE. 


y RENDER 


city next season. 
Graphic. 
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THINGS WHICH ARE $CIS$ORS- 





VNTO S$CI§SOR§ THOSE 


cS 


‘“* ELLA” wants to know if we can tell her what the Knights of the 
Bath are? Usually Saturday nights, dear.—Burlington Free Press. 


‘©QOn, dear!” exclaimed Miss Flight, ‘‘ how dizzy lam ! my head 
spins round like a top.” 
| ** for everybody’s head, you know, is atop.—Boston Transcript. 


‘A very happy simile,” remarked Fogg ; 


It is reported that amateur theatricals are becoming so popular that 
a theatre designed especially for that purpose will be erected in this 
It ought to be called ‘‘The Langtry.”—Daily 


THE MEANNESS OF THE LONG ISLAND POLICE, 





LINES 
NOT BY A PROHIBITIONIST. 


F it be as we are told, 
“In vino veritas,” 
He should n’t be blamed 
Who taketh a glass. 
For who should be blamed 
When perhaps, forsooth, 
He’s only engaged 
In seeking the truth. 


reply.—V. Y. Sun. 





Every inch a-ching—A man the day after he first 
puts on skates. 


A (NOT QUITE HARMONIOUS) SYMPOSIUM 
OF CRITICS. 


From The Critic and Good Literature’s notice of A LATTER 
Day SAINT: 

“ When a story so worthless in all respects as A LATTER DAY 
SAINT appears with the imprint of reputable publishers, one hesitates 
whether to ignore or to denounce it. The book is not only naughty, but 
poor ; not only wicked, but silly ; not only unjust and unjustifiable, but 
uninteresting ; not only bad, but stupid. The critic who ts obliged to read 
a novel of Zola’s does not feel himself seriously contaminated. But the 


reader of A LATTER DAY SAINT feels contaminated through and | 


through with the low, petty, mean, base views of life that tt presents. 


You may throw the book into the fire, but you cannot shake the dust of it | 


From your soul.” 

From the Nation’s notice of the same book : 

“ Opens happily a new series of American novels. Utters philosophy 
and sarcasm with a piquancy and good temper which recalls Thackeray’s 
lighter manner without echoing it. The amusement afforded by the frank 
recital of a career glorious or inglorious, according to the point of view, ts 
heightened in that of the conversation.” 

From the N. Y. Tribune’s notice of the same book : 

“Tt is deftly put together, its points are well made, and its implied satire 
is good. The cold and debased glitter which becomes such a story and such a 
heroine is well preserved throughout. There is not a little art in the consist- 
ency with which Ethel’s heart of stone and forehead of brass are kept to the 


fore.” 
HENRY HOLT & CO.,, 
Pubushers, N. Y. 


‘* SURE, man, your police take the biscuit for meanness,’ 
| McSwyny, O’Leary’s bootmaker, to a friend from Long Island City. 
|  ** How do you make it out, Bryan!” asked the Long Island man. 
‘‘Sure, man, didn’t they take a Rugg from a church!” was the 


* said Bryan 


Two old negroes become acquainted in a way that shames formality. 
| Meeting for the first time, they look at each other. 
| so the other can hear him : 
| ‘* Doan’ belebe I knows dat man, but his face is mighty ’miliar.” 

Then the other one says : 
| Place him. Howdy do, generman ?” 

‘* Porely ; how is it wid yesse’f ?” 

‘** Porely, ‘thank yer. 

** On de Pryor place. 

‘* On de Avery place. 

‘* Porely, thank yer ; how’ ’s all wid yesse’f ?” 

‘*Porely, bleeged ter yer.’ 

After this they are old acquaintances, and never fail to greet each 

other as friends. —Detrott Free Press. 


Then one remarks 
‘*Seed dat man somewhar, but I kain’t 


Whar does yer lib ?” 
Whar does yerse’f ’zide ?” 
How's all yer folks ?” 


WALL PAPER. 
| Decorate and Beautify your 
Homes, Offices, &c. 





QUAINT, RARF AND CURIOUS PAPERS BY 
EMINENT DECORATIVE ARTISTS. 


Close Figures given on Large Contracts. 


| If youintend to sell your house, paper it, 
| as it will bring from $2000 to $3000 more 
| after having been Papered. Samples and 
| Book on Decorations mailed free, 


H. BARTHOLOMAE & CoO., 
MAKERS AND IMPORTERS, 
124 & 126 W. 33D ST., (near B’way,) N. Y. 


Common Sense Binder 
FOR BINDING 
LIFE 
Cheap, Strong and Durable, 
Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to 


any part of the United States for $1. 


Address, office of ‘‘ LIFE,” 
1155 BROADWAY, 


NEW YORK. 
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Noel) 
dasttailtle Ks Co, 


Materials for 


Evening & Reception Toilets. 


We are offering a fine selection of the latest 
Novelties in Plain and Embroidered Crépe 
de Chine, Crépe de Mosaique, Plain and 
Fancy Grenadines, and other stylish Ma- 
terials. 


roadway A 19th ot. 





Send one, two, 

three or five dol- 

_ elars for a retail 

box, by express, of the t Candies in the world, put 

up in handsome boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable for 
presents. Try it once. 

Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectioner. 


78 Mapison St., CHICAGO. 


GEORGE MATHER’S SONS, 


PRINTING [NK, 


60 JOHN STREET, NEW YorK. 


This paper is printed with our cut ink. 


A Leading London 
ician establishes an 
Office in New York 
for the Cure of | 
EPILEPTIC FITS. 
FromAm.Journalof Medicine. 
maser Oat reins Freatodasd eared 
rei 
pa Lb 5 ya yother living physician. His succes 


astonishing; we have heard of cases 
any! a) canting pam fully cured by him. He 
has pu 
large bottle of his wonderful cure free to any suf. 
fees may send their express and P.O. Address We 


to add 
Moree Ay. AB MESHROLE, No. 96 John St, New York, 


FSTERBROO STEEL 


Leading Nos: 14, 048, 130, 333, 161. 
For Sale by all Stationers. 

THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 

Works, Camden, N. J. 


26 John St., New York. 


















Gugst—‘‘ This beer is very poor; I can hardly | AMUSEMENTS. 
drink it.” Host—‘‘ Just close your eyes and drink it 

down.” Ten minutes later. Host—"' Hello, this is 
only half the price of your beer.” Guest—‘‘ Just 
close your eyes and put it in your pocket.” —Fliegende 
Blatter. 





ALY’S THEATRE. BROADWAY AND 30th sr 
Under the management of Mr. AUGUSTIN Daly 
Orchestra, $1. 50 ; Dress Circle, $1 ; Second Balcony, » 
Every night 8:15 ; over 10:40; Matinees begin at 2, 


The 
Country Gerl. 








A RECENT London Despatch says that three hun- 
dred Christians have been murdered in Tonquin. 
We knew long ago that the race hereabout was get- 
ting extremely scarce. So it seems they all went to 
Tonquin. And now they are all murdered. This 
is sad, very sad.— Boston Transcript. 


Every night at 8:15, 
Matinee Saturday at 2, 
_In preparation, an en. 
tirely new fanciful com. 
edy. 





‘* YEs,” she said to her escort as they glided around 
the rink, ‘‘I do so love roller skating. When we are 
sailing around this way my soul seems to be floating 
away toward heaven, and -’ By some mistake 
in the programme at this point both of her soles 
floated away toward heaven while the rest of her | 
smote the earthly floor with a mighty smite.—Brs. | 
marck Tribune. 


je SQUARE THEATRE. 





DHOOM & COG an acs is ski ccdisesss.. Proprietos 
BARTLEY CAMPBELL’S 
Most successful American play. 
sglenacenet SEPARATION. 
A MEMBER of the New York Phonetic Club writes NOW IN ITS SIXTH WEEK. 
to this able and influential journal, asking us to ‘‘ drop p 3 
the final ue in words so ending, and spell dialog, resented with an unrivalled cast. 
epilog, etc., etc.” Well, we kick. We are willing to 
drop the ue to a limited extent, but when the New 


York language club asks us to spell glue gl, we P 
protest.—Burlington Hawkeye. ————————————————— ——— ———_—_—-§j 


HOTELS. 





Every Evening at 8. Saturday Matinee at 2. 
















Edenia. 
Maréchal Niel Rose. meena 
Alpine Violet. 

Lily of the Valley. 


; || PARKER HOUSE ! 


MR. GEORGE RIDDLE 


is to read | EUROPEAN PLAN. ' 
Henry Guy Carleton’s Tagedy ‘‘MEMNON ” at the No. 


Madison Club Theatre, Saturday, March 8th. 


Lundborg’s Perfume, 
Lundborg’s Perfume, 
Lundborg's Perfume, 
Lundborg’s Perfume, 














Harvey D. PARKER & Co, 
BOSTON, MASS. 








“‘ Now good digestion wait on appetite, 
And health on both.” —SHAKESPEARE. 


“Common Sense” Lunch Room, | 
135 BROADWAY (cor. Cedar St.), 








HARVEY D. PARKER, JOSEPH H BECKI 
EDWARD O. PUNCHARD. 
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“FOUNTOGRAPH’ 


An ordinary Gold Pen in very sim 
Fountain Holder. 


| ALWAYS WRITES, 
NEVER CLOG 


i Ink lasts Ten Days, Pen Ten Yeas 
Prices, $4.00 and upward. the other. Prices, $1.50, UPWARD. Prices, $3.00 to $10.00. 


The A. S. French Co., M’f’rs, New York and London. 


NEw YorK OFFICE, I99 BROADWAY, GROUND FLOOR (WESTERN UNION TEL. BUILDING). 
Call and try or send for List. Sent by mail on receipt of price. 


- LIFE - For 1883. 


VOLS. I. anp II. 


Vol. I., Jan. to June, inclusive; Vol. II., July to December, inclusive, durably bound, for sale at ! 
publication office Price, postage free, $5.00each. To subscribers .ciu:ning a complete set for the year 18%} 
both Volumes will be forwarded for $5.00. To subscrivers returning a complete set of one Volume thi 
Volume will be forwarded for $2.50. Address, 


Office of LIFE, 1155 Broadway, New York. 
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mal Cavanagh, Sanford & Co.., 

5 Merchant Tatlors 

‘com: and Importers, 

; 16 WEsT 23d STREET, 
Opposite 5th Ave. Hotel, NEW YORK. 

"roprietoy All the latest London Pebeice regularly imported. 





GRADY & McKEEVER; 


LATE 


RENNER & COMPANY, 


DEALERS IN 


FINE ARTS. 


Designers and Manufacturers of 


e at2. 


as 


JSE 


f EVERY DESCRIPTION OF PICTURE FRAMES, 


No. 719 SIXTH AVE., 


FACTORY, 218 W. 42d STREET. 


Co, | 


NEw York. 


PHOTO-ENGRAVING CO., 





| day 





, i: a darling, will you grant me one favor before 
go ” 

‘* Yes, George, I will ?” she said, drooping her eye- 
lashes and getting her lips in shape. ‘‘ What is the 
favor I can grant you ?” 

** Only a little song at the piano, love. I am afraid 
there is a dog outside waiting for me, and I want to 
scare him away.”—Philadelphia Call. 





A HARD SIGN TO PAINT. 
‘‘T say, Mr. Painter, can you do a job for me to- 
>” 
% Certainly, certainly ; ; what i is it?” 
‘*T want a sign painted.” 
‘* All right; what kind of a sign ?” 
‘* A sign of rain.” 
[Exit, dodging a paint pot.]—Louzsville Courter- 
Fournail, 


HARD TO SATISFY. 
‘* PLEASE, sir,” said the bell boy to a Texas hotel 


clerk, * No. 46 says there ain’t no towel in his 
room.” ‘‘ Tell him to use one of the window cur- 
— ‘*He says, too, there ain’t no_pillers.” 


‘* Tell him to put his coat and vest under his head.” 
‘* And he wants a pitcher of water.” ‘‘ Suffering 
Cyrus ! but he ’s the worst kicker I ever struck in my 
life.” ‘‘Carry him up the horse pail.” ‘‘ He wants 
to know if he can have a light.” ‘‘ Here, confound 
him ! Give him this lantern, and ask him if wants 
the earth, and if he ’Il have it fried on only one side 
or turned over ?”—£x. 

THERE is precisely one cure for snoring, and it is 
to Sir Humphrey Davy that we owe its discovery. 
That eminent scientific person ascertained that snor- 
ing is due to an abnormal vibration of the chords of 
the larynx, and that this vibration occurs only when 
the surface of the larynx has become dry. A man 
who sleeps with his mouth open until his larynx has 
become dry by contact with the atmosphere is sure to 
snore. Sir Humphrey saw at once that in order to 
cure a snorer his larynx must be kept moistened or 
relaxed. He found bya series of experiments upon a 
Methodist preacher of unusual snoring powers that a 
piece of Castile soap inserted in the open mouth of 
the snorer effected an instant cure and warded off any 
further attack of snoring for at least twenty-four 
hours. Repeated applications of soap broke up the 
habit of snoring, and thus effected a permanent cure. 

According to Sir Humphrey Davy, castile soap, 
which is composed of olive-oil and soda, is decom- 





—_ 15 VANDEWAT new > posed the moment it comes in contact with the 
etal Plates for qllustray human tongue, which has a wonderful affinity for 
ty oxygen. The olive-oil being thus set free, lubri- 
cates and relaxes the larynx, while the sodium is 
forcibly expelled in the shape of strongly alkaline 
language by the snorer, who awakes the moment the 
decomposition of the soap begins. It is seldom 
necessary to administer castile soap more than three 
7 or four times ; and the most obstinate case of snoring 
known to medical men was cured with six doses.— 
; Solemn editorial by W. L. ALDEN in N. Y. Zimes. 
PH” - : is 7 a eae, 
7 CHAMPAGNES 
R CLOG ~ 
<f B Fis & C 
10.00. OUCHE FILS OMPANY, 
ion. WINE GROWERS, MAREUIL SUR-AY (Champagne). 
ING). BRANCH HOUSES: 23 Redienall Haussmann, Paris ; 37 Beaver Street, New York. 
ire now shipping their Cuvees of 1878 Wines, the quality of which will make them rank among the 
finest ever imported into the United States. . 
MAXIMUM, Very Dry. 
NAPOLEON’ S CABINET, Extra Dry. 
DRY VERZENAY. 
FoR SALE BY ALL THE Best WINE MERCHANTS AND GROCERS THROUGHOUT THE STATES. 
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BILLIARDS. 





The Collender Billiard and Pool Tables 





have received the first premiums, the latest Triumphs 
being the Grand Medal—the highest premium over all na- 
tions—awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables, and Com- 
bination Cushions, Balls, Cues, &c., at the Paris Exhibi- 
tion of —. Ati the Centennial Commission, Philadelphia, 
in 1876, t ion hions were reported the only 
ones scientifically correct in the angles of incidence and re- 
flection. New and second-hand b billiard tables, in all de- 
signs, at the lowest prices. 


The H. W. COLLENDER COMPANY 





768 Broadway, New York. 241 Tremont St., Boston. 
15 South Fifth St., St. Louis. 113 S. gth St., Philadelphia. 
84 and 86 State St. * Chicago 367W. altimore St. Baltimore. 


THE FINEST 


CLOTH OF GOLD 


‘‘Straight Mesh ’’ Cigarette 


NOW READY. 
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Hand-Made 


Sour Mash Whiskeys. 
OLD CROW RVE. 
HERMITAGE, 

MAYFIELD. 


4 TO 12 YEARS OLD. 





Sold absolutely pure, uncolored, un- 
sweetened. None sold until four sum 
mers old. $3.50 to $9.00 to families. To 
the trade, at trade Prices, Finest Wines 
and Liquors. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 69 FutronSr., 
NEW YORK. 


1158 B’WAY, COR. 27TH ST. 


CONSUMPTION. 





alee 


ist Poa Be Noe, 


me a as C = po sirens ie ! aces 


that Pieced TWO BOPTLES this d 
on i rile, 
press & P, O, address, DET. TA 8 sou 











CROSBY’S VITALIZED PHOSPHITES. 


It is a standard remedy with all physicians who treat mental or nervous disorders. 
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It strengthens the intellect, restores lost energy, develops good teeth, glossy hair, clear skin, | 


handsome nails in the young, so that they may be an inheritance in later years. 
and mental power to the present generation, and proves ‘* the survival of the fittest ” 


Brain Workers need Brain Food. 


For sale by Druggists, or mail $1 to F. Crosby Co., 666 Sixth Avenue, New. York. 


It amplifies bodily | 
tothe next. | 





MURRAY'S 
CHARCOAL TABLETS 
For Dyspepsia, Headache, Bad 
Breath, Sour Stomach. 

The Good Old Fashioned Remedy. 25 cts. a box. 


DITMAN’S SEA SALT. 


In producing a seal sea bath at home send for | 


circular. 
A. J. DITMAN, | 


Broadway and Barclay Street, 


New York. 


| Messrs. L. Prang & Co. 


| 
are about to | 
issue Carols | 
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of Ye Olden Time, a series of Easter Cards of quaint 
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for every form of 
SKIN & BLOOD 
DISEASE. 
FROM 
PIMPLES toSCROFUL4 | 
ee Scaly, Pimply, Scrofulous, Inherited, Con- | 
tagious, and Cop r Colored Diseases of the Blood, | 
Skin and Scalp, with Loss of Hair, are positively cured by | 
the Cuticura REMEDIES. 
Curticura Resotvent, the new blood purifier, cleanses | 


| the blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous | 


DENISON PAPER M’F’G CO. | 


BOOK PAPERS. 


“Star Mill,” “* Eagle Mill,” “ Diamond Mill.” 


Boston OFFICE, 20 EQUITABLE BUILDING. 


MILLS AT MECHANIC FALLS, - - MAINE. | 


in stock accident insurance companies should bear in mind that they can procure in 


The United States 
Mutual Accident Association 


$10,000 Accident Insurance and $50 Weekly 


at the same Annual Cost they are now carrying the smaller amount for. 


How to Become A MEMBER: Write for Circular and application Blank and when 
received fill out your application, inclose $4, and forward it to the Secretary at New York 
on receipt of which a policy will be promptly mailed to you. 


CHARLES B. PEET (of Rogers, Peet & Co.), President. 





elements, and removes the cause, | 

Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching | 
and Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers | 
and Sores, and restores the Hair. 

Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet 
Requisite, prepared from CuTicurA, is indispensable in 
treating Skin Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, 
Chapped and Oily Skin. 

Cuticura Remepigs are absolutely pure and the only 
infallible Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, cents; Soap, 25 
cents; Resolvent, $1. Prepared by Potrer DruG anp 
Cuemicat Co., Boston, Mass. | 

Send for ** How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 





Those who carry $5000 
Accident Insurance with $25 Weekly Indemnity 


Indemnity 


JAMES R. 


PRESS OF GILLISS BROTHERS, 75 & 77 FULTON STREET N, yY. 
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PIANOS, 
ARE PREFERRED BY LEADING 


ARTISTS. 
HIGHEST AWARD CENTENNIAL 


1876. 
HIGHEST AWARD MONTREAL 
1881 and 1882. 
149 to 155 E. 14th St.. N. Y. 
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1 willnever buy any but And J will never sell any 
HARTSHORNS ROLLENS «= but HARTSHORNS! 
















PITCHER, Secretary. 





